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BOIES PUT
J SHOW,

Celebrated Trial Resumed.
with Anatomical Experts

as Witnesses,

DR. DORSEY'S READY WIT

He Tires the Defence and Makes
Its Experts Look Like

Schoolboys.
LUETGERT WRENCHES A LEG.

He Hobbles Into Court on a Crutch
and the Pain Robbed Him

of Interest in the
Trial.

By Julian Hawthorne.
Chicago, Sept. 16..The stenographer's

report of to-day's proceedings might seem

dry reading, for it is of expert testimony
and cross examinations; and yet I was

keenly interested in watching it, on accountof the "personal equations" involved.A long and close cross-examinationis one of the finest tests of nervous
power, attention, and mental quickness
that has ever been devised. It is not alwaysthe witness who knows his subject,
who wins. He must have his knowledge
at his fingers' ends; alertness must in him
be combined with coolness and memory. He
must neither be hurried by temper nor confusedby the Introduction of irrelevant
facts. He must keep steadily before him
what he is there to prove, and not be seducedinto futile excursions on subjects
which seem cognate thereto, but are not.
As for the examiner, there is almost no
qualification in the way of legal knowledge,
feneral culture and personal character that
e will not be the better for possessing,

and perfect tact, and deep familiarity with
human nature are prime necessities of his
success.
Professor Dorsey, after Mr. Vincent had

been obliged tp ask Judge Tuthill to excuse
him on the ground of exhaustion, was

generally admitted to hav,e made the
strongest showing of any of the many
strong witnesses for the State. He was
as fresh when the day was over as when it
kAwnn nrirl nni-h n r\, nvon mAra nlorf OTlfl
L/^tAU, M-M.V4.

poignant. Every statement he made helped
the ease against the prisoner, and yet t
was abundantly evident that his sole concernwas to present th,e exact truth as be
knew It, exaggerating naught and setting
down naught in malice. His voice was
distinct and his expositions so clear that
even the technical character of many of
them did not prevent them from being
understood by the jury. His knowledge
was so well systematized, so well in hand,
so sound, precise and broad that it was a

pleasure to listen to him.it Is not often one
comes in contact with a brain of so fine
fibre, so vigorous and so sane.
Professor Dorsey is a Harvard man, barelythirty years of age, and looking much

younger; lie is of medium height and
weight, and in the hard physical condition
of a man trained for a race. His face
Is compact, clean-shaved, with a well-filled
Ipehead. and a bright, remarkably steady

eye, which kindles and penetrates as his interestis engaged. His chin is rather aggressive.his lips- thin. There is a fiery
spirit In him, but of excellent temper; he
is punctilious anu determined, nut courteous.His career has been interesting. In
the line of his profession he has traversed
this continent from Alaska to South America.His temperament ts active, and he is
able to take his own part in any society.
He could lead an expedition through CentralAfrica as easily as he could instruct
classes in a university.

Cheap Experts on Hand.
Such In outline was the man against

whom Mr. Vincent and his pack of schoolboyexperts were arrayed to-day. It must
be pleaded in behalf of Mr. Vincent that
he has not tried a criminal ease in many
years, his metier being corporation law. He
feels a strong distaste for the work, and
has entered upon it in this instance from
chivalrous motives, which honor his heart
far more than his head. His mind is obviouslyunscientific, and what acquaintancehe has with the mysteries of the
human body and those of the lower animalsIs too plainly of very recent acquisition.He has intelligence, force and dignity;but taot is not conspicuous in him,
find if finp nrmr inilcp hv thp irrpnt nnmhpi'
of quo^tlons asked by hfm, which the court
Is obliged to rule out as Incompetent, his
familiarity with proper legal procedure is
either deficient, or he is indifferent to
niceties in that direction. His chief difficulty,however, is in the marked inefficiencyof his "expert" support. It is
notorious that the defence is not well providedwith the sinews of war, and the exportsthey have summoned probably representthe depth of the purse at their disposalrather than existing scientific resources;though, on the other hand, it
seems hardly likely that any scientific man
of real worth would consent to imperil his
reputation by undertaking to assist so very
shady and dlsingenious a defence as that
of Luetgert necessarily is.
Be that as it may, it is plain even to the

onlooker that the questions supplied to Mr.
Vincent by his experts are uniformly of the
most trivial, tricky and shnllow character.
Many of them are not relevant or competentin law, and a greater number are vis
Ibly incompetent in science. The lawyeroften does not understand the meaning of
the queries he is constrained to put, as
was several times demonstrated by Profes
sor Dorsey to-day, the lawyer not recognizingthe pertinence of the professor's repliesand the latter being obliged to point out to
him hove and why they were true answers.
Finally, half way through the afternoon
session, the lawyer was forced to ask the
Indulgence of the Court; he had been up all
night, and had not even breakfasted that
morning. The cross-examination of ProfessorDorsey was then, however, practicallyconcluded, and once again It must be recordedthat no impression had been made
upou the case of the State. The ear bone,
the thigh bone and the sesamoid remained
human and feminine, as they were at the
tart.
Aakcd What He Couldn't Know.
The session began with a short appearanceof Professor Pierce; he was an ear

doctor and expert, and Mr. Vincent thereforeexamined him in comparative anatomy.and was careful to keep him clear of
an/thing that he professed to know about.
After he bad thus led him to repeat a sufficientnumber of times, "1 would not like
to state," "I decline to Identify." "I have!
nor. examined," "It is n very strong Identifyingpoint, but Is not In itself conclusive,"I will not say whether it is from a dog or
ft horse,' be dismissed him with the ironicallypolite. "I think that is all. doctor."But the point w«'» less successful than withMr. Howes yesterday. Inasmuch as the
inry parcelred that Professor Pierce bad
oe:i simply prevented from testifying, andthat the true Held of high knowledge bad

cor been entered at all.
The examination of Professor Dorseyopened with a number of definitions such
i a first clas3 In natural science might exctto encounter: "What Is nuthropol y?""What is ethnology?" "What Is
mparatlvo anatomy?" "What Is the dif-11 rente between ethnology and antliropol-wry?" "D« you know the writing of Carl

Felix?" 'Objected to, and objection sustained).Then another definition was asked
for; nn<l after Professor Dorsey had begun jhis answer. Mr. Vincent stopped blm. and
bade hlra explain, what he bad said in
c lr.n'.on terms. Mr. McEwen objected and
v its sustained. "If you ask him a quester'" said Ills Honor, "he has a r'chr to
e >wer it; yon may go Into the translation
o: it afterward." The professor wan u'.rt
asked to state precisely the difference be-
tweeu the temporal bone of u ao^ and of j

« man. Pie proceeded to do so in a lively details,npon which Mr. Vincent sat down
with nil air of exhaustion which was no
doubt only partly assumed, and asked,
when the professor ceased speaking: "Are.
you through?"

Everybody Grieved.
It may be explained here that the ear

bone which has become one of the strong
points of the prosecution, was sawed in
two by Professors Dorscy and Pierce at
the letter's office, in order to complete
their identification of it as human. The
Interior structure thus revealed, confirmed
their opinion: but the bone had. to a large
degree, crumbled in the sawing, and was
now in seven pieces. Profiting by tills the
defence asked the professor to point out
011 the bone the puecise features which had
led to their Identification of it.
"It is almost Impossible to do so now,"

replied Dorsey. "I would not attempt to
identify the bone as human by those featuresin its present condition."
"Who roil need the hone to that con-

dition," inquired Vincent.
"Professor Pierce and I, and we are very

sorry it should have happened."
"So are we.very sorry indeed," returifcd

Vincent, significantly. Here was a point
' that might have some weight. The bone in

its present condition was almost useless for
Identifying purposes. The defence could
declare that their experts were deprived of
the opportunity of confirming or denying
the evidence of the State experts. The
Identification by Dorsey and Pierce stands,
of course, for what it is worth, and no one
really doubts that the bone is human (alwaysexcepting the defence, who are an exceptionto so many things), but what the
Court may finally instruct the jury to thiui
about it I am incompetent to declare.

Some Fool Questions.
"So you say the zygoma of the temporal

bone shown by the State was crushed in
the cutting. Will you look at this bone of a
sheep and describe the zygoma?"
"I am not familiar with the temporal

bone of the sheep," said the witness.
"You have never dissected the temporal

bone of a sheep?"
"Never, sir."
'Then you don't know whether the temporalbone of a' sheep has a zygoma?"
"I am very certain it has," replied the

witness, with a smjje.
ITT... ... It H> «r«r,

never dissected one?"
The witness was about to answer when

the Judge interrupted:
"He knows that every sheep has a pair

of lungs; he does not have to dissect sheep
to find that out."

Mr. Vincent finally gave up further Inquiryinto the ear bone, and began on the
thigh bone. He handed to the witness a
large paper box full of alleged thigh bones
Covering the range of comparative anatomy,
and asked him to say what they were
from. "This is not my way of identifying
bones," Dorsev said; "give me till to-morrowand I will identify them."
"We have quite enough bones in this case

already," the Judge declared.
"Are the incrustations on this bone such

as might be deposited during the manufactureof head cheese?" demanded Vincent.
But the witness lunched, and said he knew
nothing whatever $bout the making of that
savory article, incent wished to submit
the matter to one of the Jurymen, who
was understood to be a butcher, but His
Honor ruled that no juryman could be
questioned except under oath upon the
stand, like any other witness. Then it was
thr.t Mr. Vincent was coached to make the
following extraordinary inquiry:
"If the femur of a hog were as large as

thefemur of a man, would it resemble it?"
Mr. McEwen objected: the objection was -r

sustained. We were dismissed for lunch. |
Dorsey Anxious to Go On.

When I re-entered court at five minutes
past 1. the first thing I heard was from
Mr. McEwen.
"I object to that." But Dorsey had alreadybegun to answer the question (whateverit was), that had been asked. "Hold

on," said McEwen.
"I can answer it," exclaimed Dorsey,who was on his feet. But it was not per- imitted. Then said Mr. Vincent, "Is not .

this feature as characteristic of the femur r'
of the hog as of the homo?" E
Dorsey looked at him with those very wsteady eyes for a few moments, and he

seemed inclined to smile, but suppressed it
and merely reddened slightly. "It would
be." said he, "if hogs had it, but they have enot."
Mr. Vincent dipped into his experts, but

they had no comfort for him. n
"Have you ever dissected a cat, Pro- pfessor?"

c."A cat? No, I have not."
"How can you tell that the femur shown w

by the State Is not a cat's femur?" t
Dorsey gave the examiner another look, tl

auu repiiea wun empnasis: ".Because no t

part of a cat's femur can be like a human J:femur. I could say that even if I had t
never seen one." *r
Indeed, one would not have thought it "

needed a Dorsey to tell us that; women are >sometimes called feline, but without refer- I.
ence to the femur.
The thigh bone was dropped at last, and aour old friend the sesamoid put in anotherappearance. But although this partof the examination was highly diverting,

owing to the inaptitude of the questions
and the keenness of the replies, I shall not .

attempt fhe hopeless task of conveying 11

the uiversion to the reader. I'rofessor
I>orse,v supplied a few additional grounds Cl

for believing this sesamoid to be from a
female foot, and then it was that the ad- s

to ine that Dorsey left the^'stand' \vHh N
something rakln to regret; but L may have h
been mistaken. /

Another Mr*. Lnetgert. o;

Rumors are flying abut, but there is
nothing of real importance to be toid. It u
Is said that Luetgert will be acquitted becausethe defence has a number of wit- a

nesses to swear that the lings found in « «

the vat are not Mrs. Lnetgert's; on the PI

other hand. Mr. McEwen said to me that I.
they could prove their case without ref- r.
erence to the bones, over which v.e havo c

been so busy, and that he was inclined to
regret that so much time bad been spent a'

on them. P1
A ne'w Mrs. Luetgert has been fund in 01

Montana, but I think the old Mrs. Luet- n]

gert whose remains were found in that cl
vat will have to suffice us through this gi
trial.which some ardour spirits profess to ai

believe will be over !>y the end of this tc
month. Well, we will cross the bridge p;
when we come to It.

Lnetgrert Sprains His Leg.
Luetgert seems to have encountered a

streak of poor luck as far as physical all- w

raents are concerned. Three days ago he ai

was suffering greatly from an ulcerated sj
tootli. To-day he hobbled into court on a

crutch. The big prisoner was exercising S(

in the corridor last evening, when a sudden a:

turn caused a twinge of pain in his right w

thigh. He limped to his cell and spent the tr
remainder of the evening on his couch. le
This morning the strained muscle still A

troubled him, and he sent word to Jailor B
lifLiKmon Uiol ho npprlprl a crutcll. C
The injured member was troublesome Q

enough to keep him In his cell until court
opened. He told the guard that he did not R<

care to see any visitors. He sat, indiffer- 0]

ent, through the session, and when court tr
adjourned he wearily grasped his crutch b<
and hobbled out with a bailiff. a>

$ANK OF ENGLAND TIMID. 01

. C(

Old Lady of Threadneedle Street Afraid
to Commit Herself to a Silver

Policy. si

London, Sept. 1G..At the semi-annual m

meeting of the Bank of England to-day, the ^
Governor of that institution, after referringto the proposals of the United States P1
Government on the subject of silver, pro-
ceeded to read a leter addressed by himself
to the Chancellor of the Exchequer, and T:
wherein the bank expressed its readiness to sc

hold one-flfth of the bullion reserve in d<
silver, as permissable by the bank charter, M
provided always that the French mints st
were again open to free coinage of silver si

and the prices at which sliver was procur- st
able and salable would prove satisfactory. H
Ho concluded by denying that the bank had
bought any silver, and declared that all the w

bank had undertaken to do was under oer- hi
tain condition to carry out what was per- <~c
missable under the statute of 1S4I.
The utterances of die Governor and his >"c

letter to the Chancellor of the Exchequer ac

are regarded by the dnanciai world here as
«... ,1,1,!,,.. K. r.1, t.x «,,, ,7til
merely destined to encourage the bimetal- ~

list agitation. Indeed, the stipulations that ?'
qualify the letter are of such a character 0

as to deprive it of all its importance, and
it did not have the result of auy way af- J?,
fectir.g the silver stocks to day

"Is suicide a sin?" No need to discuss
this question if you use Journal "Wants."* be

QUEENS COUNT

Altival of Mts. IS

'he Accused Sfauers of Wiffiam G
terdau Without Sd<

t

The Tombs no longer harbors Martin
'horn and Mrs. Nack. They were transerredyesterday to the big County Court
louse Jail in Long Island City, from the
dndows of which can be seen the WoodIdecottage.
An incident that caused a rumor to the
fleet that Mrs. Nack's mother has trav-
lied from Germany to see her daughter
appened an hour after the prisoners were

laced In their new quarters. A covered
arriage, in which two women were seated,
'as driven up to the prison entrance of
tie Queens County Court House. One of
tie women was very old, and she leaned
eavily on a cane as she climbed the steep
teps. Her companion was a woman perapsthirty years of age, robust and well
ressed. She entered Under Sheriff Baker's
fflee ,and asked permission to see Mrs.
tack. The old woman remained in the
all.
"How did you learn she had arrived?"
sked Sheriff Baker.
"Oh, I knew she was coming," said the
mnan.
"Why do you want to see Mrs. Nack?"
"Oh, I know her and wish to talk to
er."
"What is your name and where do you
ome from?" asked Baker.
"Oh, I wont tell my name," she said,
tepplng back. "I don't want to be known
1 this matter at all. If I can't see Mrs.
ack without telling my name, I wont see
er a".
The woman walked quickly to the side
f her aged companion.
"Come! quick!' 'she said, in Germ'an,
they want our names. We can't see her
nless we give our names."
Both women re-entered the carriage and
rove down Jackson avenue in the direconof the ferry. The action of the womiin connection with some remarks which
ave been dropped by Mrs. Nack, gave rise
> the rumor.
There was little of a cermonious nature
rtending the departure oi the two noted
risoners from the Tombs. The authorities
' Queens County, armed with the indietlentfound against Thorn ana Mrs. Nnck.
rarglng then, with murder in the first deree,appeared in Recorder Goff's court
ad made demand, through Distrlct-AttrneyOlcott, for the bodies of the two
risoners.
Mrs. Nack and Thorn had in the meanmebeen brought into court. Each
;emed unconscious of the other's presence.
!rs. Nack never looked better. Her eyes
ere bright, her cheeks flushed and she was
i self-contained as any of the women

Lawyers Howe and Moss, Thorn's coun
1,and Mrs. Nack's legal advisers, Friend

ad House, stood behind the prisoners
hile the motion was being made for their
ansfer to Queens County. Eager to have
gal custody of the prisoners. DistrlctttorneyYoungs, Under Sheriff AY. A.
aker; County Detective Dennis Sullivan,
aptain Mertens and Detective Debraga, of
ueens County, stood within the railing.
"I ask," began District-Attorney Olcott,
Idresslug the Recorder, "that these prisaers,Martin Thorn and Mrs. Nack, be
ansferred to Queens County. They have
?en indicted for murder in the first degree
id I now consent that they be discharged
oni the custody of this court and turned
rer to the Queens County authorities."
"Is the Sheriff of Queens County In
>urt?" asked the Recorder.
Under Sheriff Baker arose, the Recorder
uickly signed the orders of transfer and
anded them to the official. Then up
)0Ke Mr. Mowe.
"In view .of the Queens County indletent,"he said, "I .request Your Honor to
8er the New York State indictment
jnshed."
"That will not be done at present," reieflthe Recorder, "but I shall take your
otlon under advisement and rule on it at
later date."
Captain Mertens quickly stepped up to
horn, and in a twinkling handcuffed himtlft(\ the accused slayer of William Gul?nsuppe.Under Sheriff Baker touched
rs. Nack lightly on the arm. The woman
niled. wiped her perspiring brow with a
nail lace trimmed handkerchief and was
epplng from behind the rail when lawyer
owe's voice was heard.
"I claim the privilege of speaking a few
ords in private to my clients before they
e taken away," he said, addressing the
mrt.
"Don't either of you utter a word about
>ur case to anybody," he commanded the
:cused pair in a low tone. "Don't talk
the District-Attorney or any of the ntchesof his office, the Sheriff, the Deputy

aerlff, nor the jailer or prison attendants.
ly nothing, absolutely nothing, to any"Rr>nrthf« fn rn Jn rl "

A crowd had collected on the Tombs side
alk, near the Franklin street entrance,
here carriages were awaiting the party,
rs. Nnek was smiling when she reached
ic street. She looked to the right and
ft. Thorn, still handcuffed, came close
ihlnd. Mrs. Nacli did not notice him.

T HOLDS NRS. Ml

lack and Thorn at the Queef

ufdonsuppe Were Transferred to
eciaf Attendant Incident.Mysteri
1a\/e Been Mrs. Nack's Mother.
She sat in the rear seat of the first carriage,with Under Sheriff Baker at her
side. Detective Krauch, of the Central
Office, sat opposite her.
Thorn, Captain Mertens, Detective Sullivanand Central Office Detective Sam Price

occupied the front seat and, at a signal,
both carriages started for the James slip
ferry. A coach'containing Journal reporterswas the only conveyance accompanying
the party. The feriwboat Southampton,
which departed front Long Island City at 1

w-nft rrlpfl without inoidpnt.
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MRS. NACK'S CELL.
Queens County offers the alleged murderesscomfortable quarters. Her cell Is twenty-fivefeet long and fifteen feet wide.

There are three cots, two of which are used
by other women inmates. A single large
window, heavily barred, furnishes light and
ventilation for the cpll. There is no chance
of escape from the cell, for it is barred
with steel and the stone walls are protectedby additional steel plates an inch
thick. Two women attendants will keep
watch on Mrs. Naek night and day.

A crowd was encountered at the en
trance of the big county Jail, but Mrs. Naek
and Thorn were hurriedjinside. Mrs. Naek
was conducted to a spacious and comfortablecell on the sixth tier, and Tliorn
was locked in a semi-dark room in Murderers'Row. His c.ell is on the ground
floor and contains two cots. As soon as
he was locked in Thorn divested himself
of his shoes, coat and vest, and was soon
sound asleep on one of the cots.
JU S. i>cl' IV a pnouu upuitiutui. Jj? ,, v»,

lighted anil ventilated. It is fifteen feet
wide and twenty-five feet long. It eontainsthree cots, and Mrs. Mack will have
as companions two other women prisoners,
Kate McGrath and Louisa Crist, who are

serving six months for disorderly conduct.No partitions sperarate Mrs. Nack

HOB"
Skins on fire with torturing, disfiguring,

Itching, burning, bleeding, scaly aiid pimp*1 hr £i warm
ly numors, : VT '

« r :*r
bath with CUTICURA SOAP, a single applicationof CUTICURA (.ointment), the
great skin cure, and ?. lull dose of Cull*
CUliA RESOLVENT.

©tficira
sola turoncnotlt tnc woriu. t-otier u. « v,.

Corp., Sole Props., Boston. "How to Cure TorturingHumors," free.

Dinvjo omu Scalp and Hair purified and beanDaDlD OMK tilled by CUTICUEA SOAP-

ACK AND T 10 ^ N

J
is County Jail.

the Jaif in Lona Island Citu Yesous
Caller Said to

from these women. Their cots are arrangedin a row near the wall.
Mrs. Nack had no sooner removed hor

outer wraps than she went about preparationsto adorn her cell. From the bundles
she carried she abstracted a number of
dcuuii yiciurt's auu uiuuuxcu iixi ijuyxa.
signs, which she fastened to the walls.
Then dinner, comprising roast lamb, vegetables,coffee and rice pudding, was served
in her cell. She ate heartily. To her
counsel, "Manny" Friend, who accompaniedthe partv in the Journal's carriage,
Mrs. Nack said, after completing her meal:
"I like this place very well. It is all

right, but," she added, regretfully, "I wish
they had left me in the Tombs until I am
wanted for trial."
Mrs. Nack will be under the direct supervisionof Matron Lenck during her stay

in the Queens County Jail, and a special
keeper will be detailed to watch Thorn.

MOTT, THE GIRL'S FRIEND,

The Usually Testy Magistrate Took
Little Ethel Duffy's Part Against

Her Parents.

Magistrate Mott, after being unusually
quiet nearly all the Summer, startled the
attaches of the Yorkville Court yesterday
by an exhibition of real human feeling.
The fortunes of a child, a winsome girl

of fourteen, awakened this unwonted emotion.Her name was Ethel Duffy, and she
appeared in the character of a step-child,
anxious to live with a benefactress rather
than be relegated to the mercy of her
mother and her mother's husband.

TTH-inl fnl+erorl hor tnle in a voice that
trembled on the brink of sobs, and her
words were confirmed by Mrs. Ella Legab,
a comely matron, of No. 655 West Fortysixthstreet, between whom and the child
a strong affection evidently existed.

It appeared that after the death of her
father and the remarriage of her mother
to Alfonso Day. Ethel had gone to live
with Mrs. Legab. The Days had demanded
that she should return to live with them in
a furnished room at No. 264 West Nineteenthstreet.
"They drink." almost sobbed Ethel, "and

they are not kind to me. Can't I stay with
Mrs. Legab, please?"
Magistrate Mott beamed kindly upon her

.the court officers watched his face with
wonder.and called the attention of Gerry
Acenr Watson to the case. Later in the
day the agent arraigned the Days in court.
Their appearance did not appear to impress
the Magistrate favorably.
"What do you want with the child?" he

ashed.
"She must come home," answered Sarah

Day. "That is her place. If she does not
I'll have her committed to an institution."
"Xo, you wont." retorted Mr. Mott warmly."She is a good little girl, and I wont

have her returned to a drunken mother or
humiliated by being sent to an institution.
She may remain with her friend."

I i'^^, .>

Beats all how much more
confident a man feels of his
ability to succeed in business
when he has on a new suit of
clothes.
A new suit of our Clothing

has been no mean factor in
many a man's fortune;.and
will often be again.
HACKETT, CARHART & CO..
Broadway and 13th Street.
Broadway and Canal Street.
Broadway, near Chambers Street.

JAMAICA IN A FLUTTER.
Journal's Story of British Control of the

Panama Canal Gives the English
Dependency Hopes of Prosperity.

Kingston, Jamaica, Sept. 16..The
Journal's expose of the Panama CaiTal
scheme has created a sensation here, and
in official circles the story is firmly believed.Where it Is not believed it is

hoped 'that it is true, and that England
will take charge of all transisthmian affairs.
The newspapers here reproduce the

Journal's article and gleefully comment on

it. Some of the private expressions heard
are quite jingisli In their character. They
all agree that British control of Panama
would prove to be the salvation of Jamaica,
making of it a great central stopping place
for the European-Asiatic trade. They admit,though, that such control would involveserious trouble with the United
States, but this does not deter them from

hoping that British control will become a

fact.

WOMEN UNDER FIRE.
Gallantry Displayed in the Defence of the

Indian Fort Gulistan by an

Officer's Wife.

Simla, Sept. 10..Fort Gulistan, on the
Samana range, was relieved just in the
very nick of time by the column under
General Yeatman-Blggs. For it had been
closely Invested and undergoing fierce and
successive attacks for more than thirty
hours, when the expeditionary force appearedupon the scene, and officers and
men were entirely exhausted. The garrisonconsisted of 165 native soldiers, and
only three European officers, one of them
having his wife and three young children
with him in the fort. At times the enemy
w£re within ten yards of the walls, and
had repeatedly to be repulsed at the point
of the bayonet. Mrs. des Voeux and the
two native nurses of her children attended
to the wounded under an unceasing and
heavy fire.
According to dispatches received here todaythe two punitive forces which are now

in the Mohmand country are encountering
a good deal of resistance, and have lost a
number of officers.

Arrested at Windsor Castle.
London. Seat. 16..An American, claiming

to hail from Boston and bearing the name of John
Gardiner, was arrested at Windsor Castle to-day by
the palace police as a dangerous lunatic, and removedto an asylum for the insane. Gardiner
claimed to be of royal blood and wanted to see the
yueen m order to get tier to send an army to tne
United States for the purpose of recovering property
which he claims belongs to him in Boston.

AN OPEN
To MO'

WE ARE ASSERTING IN THE (

EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE \
"PITCHER'S CASTOR]

I, Dr. Samuel Pitcher
n * j r ilt~\

was me originawr oj ruct

thai has borne and does now

bear the fac-simile signature of
This is the original "Pitcher
used in the homes of the mothe,
years. Look carefully at
the kind you have always bom
and has the signature
per. No one has authority j
The Centaur Company, of
president.

(March 8, 189j. {

Do Not Be
Do not endanger the life

cheap substitute which some

cause he makes a few more

of which even he does not k

"The Kind You Hai
*

Bears the Fac-Sii

//

insist on

The Kind that \
nu CBBTACl COMWKT, IT 3

# # #

| NEW YORK
I AND ADV

o W. R. F

iiPublished Every
j Daily Edition (in Greater New Yor

Daily Edition (outside of Greater
u City, and on Trains)
H Evening Edition

Sunday

TERMS.POSTAi
i>

!' For the United States (outside c

Mex
ii Daily and Sunday:
" One Year $8.50
|| Six Months 4.25

OnQ TWlrmf.h

T Sunday:
J One Year $2.50

| Six Months 1.25

t New York Journal In London,
t any of the following places:
I The International Publishing C<
I Low's Exchange, 3 Northumbe

J Smith, Ainslie &s Co., Ormonde

I'

MET WHERE THEIR
CHILDJf DYING.

Presentiment Led the Mother;
Curiosity Drew the
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Presentiment and curiosity brought a
mother and a father at almost the same
time yesterday afternoon to the spot wihere
their elghteen-months-old baby lay dyang,
crushed by the cruel hoors of a horse.
The mother, Martha Gluck, had been attendingto household duties, when, watrned

by an occult influence, she left her rooms
at No. 604 East Twelfth street to loolk for
little Annie Gluclc. Lizzie, Ave years old,
another daughter, had led the baby into
the street not many minutes before, a ad the
mother had shortly after seen them playingon the sidewalk together with many
other children of the neighborhood.
The father. Charles Gluck, who had left

his family in good spirits only a short time
before, was in his saloon, on the corner of
Avenue C and Twelfth street, vhen his
flttfillt.inn nttrnnfnA r^xr o nr\mm lr»r»
on the block. lie ran out to toe what
was the cause of It, and found that his little,child had been run over. At that momentthe mother of the child also recognizedthe injured one as her own.
Five-year-old Lizzie saw them almost

simultaneously, and, turning from the one
to the other, she cried: "Mamma and papa,
baby is hurt."
Mrs. Gluck bent down over the little prostrateform and picked it up.
"Oh! my Annie is dead!" she cried.
Life was not then extinct and some one

in the crowd, noting a movement of the
child, led the grief-stricken mother with
her sad burden to a drug store on the cornerof Twelfth street and Avenue B, but
the child was past help. Within five minutesafter the accident it died in its
mother's arms in the drug store, with its
father standing by.
"Something told me my littile Annie was

hurt," the distracted mother kept saying
to her friends last night.
The unver of the wagon to which the

horse that trampled the cfhlld to death
was attached, John Lorenz, twenty-one
years old, of No. 335 Ea3t Twelfth street,
says that he did not see hc/r until the animalhad knocked her down. Then he drew
the horse up and prevented the wagon
from running over the fallen infant, but it
was too late, for the hearse's hoofs had
crushed In her skull. Witnesses of the accidentsa.v that the child was sitting in the
street against the curbstone and they blame
the driver for carelessness.
Lorenz was arrested. Et is said that he

endeavored to get away, whipping up his
horse after the accident. He was pursued
by an eye-witness, however, and caught
before he had passed the block.
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